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FUSION'S OFFENSES,
| Mo eatalogue of high crimes and misdemeanors with
i a party in office has ever been arralgned has ex-
osslled ‘in comprehensivenese, mo far as can be recalled,
‘which Bourke Cockran drew up against the Fusion
‘sdmisistration at the Carnegle Hall meeting.

) I\Q“vm orator {s sald to have been in his most
“ﬁt mood and we can well believe that the Tam-
] “’ﬁ"ﬂ became delirious with joy as the various
' soubts’in the scathing indiotment of reform fell glow-

Ing from his fervid larynx.

L ‘What castigation of corruption there was! What

- Il‘“cnl denunciation of iniquity in administration,
e ‘what merited malediction of malfeasance! What lam-
‘basting of those who have so vilely betrayed their trust!
it excoriation! The auditorium of Carnegle Hall
‘echoed to the impact of many winged words, but to
Ing, we think. exceeding the inflammatory eloquence
» returned Tammany prodigal,
" ‘For “the graft which is the very life of the Republi-
g *;M- the protective tarift”—for that, according to
. Mr, Cockran, the Low administration is responsible.
| For.the fact charged by Mr. Cockran that “the men
ﬂﬁt Government have traduced thefr neighbors'—for
; ﬁb. Mayor Low and his associates are accountable.
" For'Mr. Platt; for the fact that no New York Central
.ﬂtﬂf was sent to prison for the tunnel disaster; for
' &he higher insurance rates here and presumably for those
* in Chicago and San Francisco as well; for the beet-sugar
g pdustry; for assuming “the credit of a decreased death
 which was due to the mercy of Providence”; for the
sharket price of bonds; for these and for other equally
‘stroclous ev!ls which have made the Low administration
I*""m since Tweed's time” the reformers are called
- > " Why were they not also arralgned for the
flense of race sucide and the impositions of the Beef
A | (5 B
‘Mr. Cockran’'s speech there stands out conspicu-
- ously.as the most hypocritical utterance of the campaign
" Mis reference to red-light tribute. *“This giving of tips
. @nd bribes to policemen for conniving at the existence
‘disorderly “esortr,’ he sald, “both parties condemn,
‘m form of graft which really corrupts our whole
¥ politic and saps the foundations of integrity’—is
‘Republican protective tariff!
jat tarift is Iniquitous enough. But its comparison
f @ brass-check tax of ein, the awful tithe wrung
grem'the wager of shame, is a prostitution of argument
‘amasing in a reoutable orator.

A

A DEPRECIATED SECURITY.

8am Parks In jall, deserted by his friends, “without a
ehance on earth,” despondent and in ill-health, is a pa-
‘thetic figure. The whirligig of fortune rarely makes so
- oomplete a revolutiun so quickly. Yet the amount of

#otual sympathy extended to him is llkely to be small.

' Hardly six weeks have passed since the Labor Day
Mnt!on in his favor, and nol as many months
808 his intreduction of force as the final arbiter of
» disputes raised him to a pinnacle of prominence.
m.d a dangerous doctrine, to which while some
% Jistened more were deaf. Now the Parks creed,
it freely subscribed to, is repudiated and its author
. to neglect. The brief intcrval of aberration
s over and there is a return to the principles of sanity
and sobriety in which lies safety. It is a hopeful and
encouraging change,
. And its most hopeful feature I8 the rejection of the
false prophet. He is a depreclated security for which
there I8 no demand.

ROPULAR SLANG.
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Conversations
0f a Chorus Girl.

————p—

You Know What a Di-mal Day
It Was Vesterday ? Well, She
Just Stayed in the Flat IListen-
ing to Amy De Branscombe’s
Mother Rave About Society and
Mutilate the KEnglish Lan-

gnage.

—_—

BY ROY L.M'CARDELL,

(Author of “Conversations of a Chorus
Girl,” the humorous book hit of the

year.)
(¥}
Y tin round to Amy De Brans-
combe’'s flat yesterday afternoon
and heard her mother,” sa'd the Chorus
Ginl,

“You know what a day it was—rain,
rain, rain. Aand it's so dark in thelr
fiat that we had to dght the gas, I'm
stopping there for a while until I get
soltled. I let my things go to storagw,
and just brought my clpthes and my
canary round to the De Branscombes,
Oh, the canary—we call it Birdhelmer—
Is the lovellest singer you ever heand.
“Dapey McKnight offered me $100 for
It. Of course, he hadn't the money, but
then it shows vou how a musician ap-
prechites that bird,

* *Them thrills of his'n,’ sald Dopey
to me, ‘Is the most remuarkable 1 ever
heard.’

“Dopey's wifs ran away with a waMer
In the 8quared Circle Family Resort,
where Dopey plays the plano, and, say,
you ought to hear him rag. Dopey's
wife used to whistle ‘Listen to the Mock-
ing Bird' and run In ¢he trills In a way
that was welird, but Dopey says that
1ittle canary of mine just put his wife's
trills on the Putz,

‘““He ought to know, because she still
whistles there where he works, only, of
course, Dopey and she don’'t speak since
she ran off with the walter. Dopey may
be poor, but he's proud. He told me
he'd 'a’' handed the walter—you know
him? Blond Charley, who sings 'The
Palms' and ‘Who WIill Wipe Your Tears
Away, Irene?— Waell, as 1 was a-saying,
Dopey told me he would have handed
Blond Charley a couple, only he'd ‘a'
lost his job. And so he plays accom-
paniments for his wife and just treais
her with sllent contemjn.

“Oh, 1 stacted to tell you about laying
off in the flat and having to listen to
01 Lady De Branscombe talking about
how genteel her famdly was

OU"D a dled laughing If you'd a

*“Chesty” got into the dictionary last summer and
m no longer deserves quotation marks. Now ™to!
W' has made its way into a Circuit Court decision '
| ‘and thus become oligible for lexicographic honors. As a
. word conveying a shade of meaning for which there is
- ;o synonym it {s doubtless entitled to a place among
| regular terme of speech, f
= Just where “jolly” came from s uncertain. Future
‘phliologians may find a legitimate parentage for it, but
from superficlal obsarvation it seems a foundling of un- |
' known birth. Humble origin, however, never handicaps
& word’'s progress into good use. If its popularity justi-
fles, 1t “gets there' In the end more rcadily than one of
batter origin.

- It 1s to be doubted if there was ever before so pro-
1ific an output of slang as at present. New words spring |
. up overnight, some to die In infancy. Of those that

Jast nearly all will be found to possess as a claim to ex-

istence either a terseness or subtloty of designation
Mu in the corresponding “dictionary word.”

. But who invents them? They come into current use
with a mystery attached which is frequently impenetrable,

KANSAS AND SIXTH AVENUE.

A ‘serious shortage of domestic servants exists In
ALansas and efforts are to be made by the State Employ-
mwent Burenu to induce salesgirls from the big stores of
New York to emigrate to the West to fill the deficiency.
- {Was there ever a more ill-advised attempt at colonization?
. Jt usually happens that the colonist betters his lot.
Df the shiploads of London girls consigned to Virginla
lived to become ladies of the land. New York girls

g to Kansas might secure husbands who In later
W fould provide them with a Gubernatorial mansion
‘residence, or a wheat palace,

‘to abandon Sixth avenue for the prairies of the
"To leave the skyscraper’s shadow for the shade
‘allanthus, give up Madison Bquare iz exchange
. village green! Dances, lectures, moonlight ex-
‘the occasional radiance of the white light lane,
- ;ﬁ. delights of city life foregone for a keroseno
18 @ country kitchen!

y Mt to entice will need to be far more attractive,
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of Plo~—For what was once the 50 cent table

| lady.

“Amy and 1 was laying off In our
kimonos, It was one of them days you
don't care {f the beds are made or not,
and Amy was smoking a cigarette. Bay,
you didn't know ehe smoked? Why,
Amy inhales 'em. 8he's a flend, Of
course, she uses a halrpin as a holder
and don't stain her fingers, but you
want to have your Egyptian heavily in-
sured if Amy, the cigurette firebug, is
anywhere near,

“But Amy (s a good girl. Of coutse,
she's ruined her complexfon using that
Blush of Roses Face Bleach, and, of
wouree, ehe has a poor figure, but shoe's
a good girl, and wiien she's fixed up to
€0 out she looks real nice.

“Well, I was telllng you about the old
There she was sitting up with
her society cylinder on, giving us a rave
of how her mother was so refined that
she went violently insane when her
eldest daughter married a wealthy
veterinary sungeon, because she put the
soclal standing of the whole famlily on

I blocked her next lead by asking her {f
the old gentleman they call ‘Uncle
Jack' would be likely to propose to Amy
it his wife died.

*“ ‘Certainly not,' sald Mamma De
Braracombe. ‘Why, Amy s nothing but
a ohild in Uncle Jack's eyes. His affec-
tion for her is merely plutonic!’

“Amy didn't notice the break, bdut
then, poor girl, you knpw she ain't got
any educatton. But if ‘plutonic’ wasn't
enough to stagger you sideways, her
next crack stopped the shambattle,

“1 was merely busting to laff, but 1
only sald, “Well, It would be nice iIf
Amy was mamwvied to a well-to-<1o man,
wouldn't {t?'

*And the old dame began 0 eat the
English language again.

' ‘Oh, dear me, Lulu,' says she, ‘sure-
ly you know Amy's engaged to Mr.
Wogglebaum? Why, she's been his
flasco for over a yearp!

Do you wonder that I went out with
Charley and fell off the water wagon?"

FOR A TRAVELLING KIT.

A Dbottle of lavender water and a
dainty cambric pooket handkerchief will

'the charge is now 60; for ice oream and cock-
for the staple articles of food and for the delca-
‘has been an increase of price all along the
il dn some instances, tut generel. Now the
8 of commence is to be ralsed from 31-3 cents to 4.
-5.&:& increase for all forms of pestry,
) busle establisher of values as pig iron
7 u‘b‘sm-nmnt. Dearer

be found welcome adjuncts to one's
travelling kit on a long journey. It will
be found most refreshing, not only on
the way, but at the end of the Jour-
ney. A palr of thin slippers will also
help in promoting comfort. Some phy-
slolans recommend cold, weak tea as
the best drink for a long railway jour-
ney, but such things must always be
Mtwmmmmnmmot
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Sherlock Holmes, the famous detective, s |
commisaioned by the King of Bohemia to
seoure & photograph which had b
of the latter with Irene Adler, & prima donna.
ing is about to marry and Irene
threatens to send the photograph to his
bride. Holmes witnesses Miss Adler's wed-
ding to a lawyer named F““"“‘ Holmens
ire In the Adle

een taken

ho!
federates and disgulses mr.nnl( as a clergy-

Holmes, by pretending to be hurt In a
fight, gaine access to the house and finds
that the photograph {s In & secret cablinet in
a wall. He plans to call next day to se-

CHAPTER VI.
Outwitted!

l SBLEPT at Baker street that night,
and we were engaged upon our toast
and coffee in the morning when the
King of Bohemia rushed Into the room.

““You have really got {t?' he oried,
grasping Sherlock Holmes by elther
shoulder and looking eagerly Into his
fage.

‘Not yet.'

*But you have hopea?"

“I have hopes.* '

“Then come. X am all impatience to
be gone."

‘*We must have a cab."

“"No, my brougham is walting."

‘*Then that will simplify matters.’”
We descended and started off once more
for Briony Lodge.

‘“‘lrene Adler |s marrled,
Holmes,

“Married! When?"

“Yeaterday."

“‘But to whom?1"'

“To an Eaglish lawyer named Nor-
ton."

“But she could not love him."

“I am in hopes that she does.'

“And why in hopes?”’

‘““Because it would spare your majesty
all fear of future anmoyance, If the
lady loves her husband, she does not
love your majesty. 1f she does not love
your majesty, there is no reason why
whe should interfere with your majesty's
plan.”

“It s true, And yet—- Well, I wish
she had been of my own statton. What
a queen she would have made!” He

remarked

tine avenue,

The door of Briony Lodge was open,
and an elderly woman stood upon the
steps. She watched us with a sardonic
eye as we stepped from the brougham,

Rlou to raise an alarm of “Myr. Sheriock Holmes, I belleve?"
ouse. and during the confusion to stea

the ploture. He stations his friend, Dr.|S5ald she,

Watson, outside th with other con-| "I am Mr, Holmes,'' answered my

companion, looking at her with a ques-

tloning and rather startled gaze.
“Indeed! My mistress told me that
you were lkely to call. She left this
morning, with her husband, py the 513
train from Charing Cross, for the Cons
tinent,"’

“What!" S8herlock Holmes staggered
back, white with chagrin and surprise,

“Do you mean that she has lefit rung-
land 7"

Never to return.”

“And the papers?’' asked the
hoarsely, ‘'‘All lg lost!"

“Weshall sece.' He pushed past the
servant, and rushed into the drawing-
room, followed by the king and mysell.
The furniture was scattered about in
every direction, with dismantled
shelves, and open drawers, as if the
lady had hurnedlv ransacked them be-
fore her flight., Holmes rushed at the
bell pull, tore back a sma!l sidlhg shut-
ter, and plunging in his hand, pulied out
a photograoh and a Jetter. The photo-
graph was of lrone Adler herself In
evening dreas; the lelter was super-
scribed to “Sherlock Holmes, Esq. To
be left till calied for."" My (rlend tore
it open, and we all three read it togeth.
er. It was dated at wmidnight of the
preceding nkght, and ran in thls ways

“My Dear Mr. 8herlock Holmes: You
really did it very well. You took me {n
completely. Until after the alarm of
the fire I had not a suspiclon, But
then, when I found how 1 had betrayed
myself, 1 began to think. I had been
Warned GgaInNst you monihs ag0. 1 had
been told that If the king empioyed an
agent it would certainly be you. And
your address had been given me. Yet,
with all this, you made me reveal what
you wanted to know. Even after I be-
came suspiclous I found it hard to think
evil of such a dear, kind old clergyman.

King,

‘apsed 1nto g moody silence, which waa

L)mnum.‘unbmtnhdn
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sherloek Holmes v covanpovie K Seandalin Bohemia

BYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS. | not brolken untyl we drew up in Serpen- an actress myself,

Male costume I8
nothing new to me. 1 often take ad-
vantage of the freadom which it gives.
I sent John, the coachman, to watch
you, ran upstalrs, got into my walking
clothes, as I call them, and came down
just as you departed.

“Well, I followed you to the door, and
s0 made sure that I was really an object
of interest to the celebrated Mr. Sher-
lock Holmes. Then I, rather imprud-
ently, wished you good-night and
started for the Temple to see my hus-
band.

““We both thought the best resource
was flight, when pursued by so formi-
dable an antagonist: so you will find
the nest empty when you call to-mor-
OW. As to the photograph, your client
may rest in peace. I love and am loved
by a batter man than he. The king may
do what he will without hindrance from
one whom he has. cruelly wronged. I
keep It only to safeguard myself, and
preserve a weapon which will always
secure me from any. steps which he
might tako In the future. I leave a
photograph which he might care to pos-
sess, and I remain, dear Mr. Sherlock
Holmes, very truly yours,

“IRENE NORTON (nee Adler).”

“What a woman—oh, what a woman!"'
cried the Kineg of Bohemia, when we
had all three read thig epistle, “Did I
not tell you how quick and resolute she
was? Would she not have made an ad-
mirable queen? Is it not a pity that she
was not on my level?"”

“From what I have seen of the lady
she seems, indeed, 1o be on a very differ-
ent level to your majesty,' sald Holmes,
coldly. “I am sorry that I have not
been able to Dring your majesty's busi-
ness to n more successful conclusion,"

“On the contrary, my dear sir,” cried
the king, "nothing would be more suc-
cessful. I know that her word is In-
violate. The photograph {s now as safe
as 1f it 'woare In the rdre.'”

“I b glad to hear your majesty say
[T A

“lI am Iimmensely indebted to you.
Pray, tell me, in what way I can reward

. N

ly»u. This ring’'— He slipped an emeranld

LaF NG

AN P TN SRt N

soake ring from his Gnger and held i |ef

out upon the palm of his hand.

“Your majestv has something which I
should value even more highly,"” sald
Holmes.

““You have but to name it.”

**This photograph!"

The King stared at him in amaze-
ment,

“Irene's photograph!' he oried.

tainly, If you wish {t."”
, "I thank Your Majesty, Then there I3
no more to be done In the matter. I
have the honor to wish you a very good-
morning." He bowed, and turning away
without observing the nand which the
King had stretched out to him, he sct
off in my company for his chambers,

And that was how a great scandal

threatened to affect the kingdom of
Bohemia, and how the best plans of Mr,
Sherlock Holmes were beaten by a
woman's wit. He used to make me.ry
over the cleverness of women, but I
have no. heard him do it of late. And
when he speaks of Irene Adler, or when
he refers to her photograph, it Is alwavs
under the honorable title of THE

Woman.
THE END.

“Cer-

CWHAT'S IN A NAME ™

The irate helrs called at the genoral
office of the life Insurance company.

“We want to know,"” they said, “why
you are so long in paying the 210,000
called (for In the policy our deceased
re.ative carried Iin this company. He
dled three months ago, and we were
promised we should have it in less than
sixty days.'’

“What was
president,

“Benjamin Franklin Louderschlagel."

“Ah, that ls the reason, gentlemen,'™
affably explained the president of'the
concern., “If it had been a short, vasy
name Illke David Jones or Thomas
Johnson the matter would have been
settled and you would have got your
money long ago.""—Chicago Tribune.

CHICAGO'L DEATHS.

The excess of male deaths in Chicago
Is mow more than 37 per cent, greater
than the female deaths in a population
which containg only

his name?' asked the

e Ry Moo

=
-

|
, (v
/N

|

How to Keep Hubby -
On the Water Wagon.
£ SEE a woman out West cured her husband of
the booze habit by locking him up in a room
for a year, and when he came out he didn’t
have any more thirst than a camel,” said the

Cigar-Store Man.

“It was one of the most horrible stories I ever read,”
observed the Man Higher Up. “Any man who has ever
come out of a medal-wearing bat to the accompaniment
of his own thoughts can pass the sorrowful hand of
sympathy to that poor prisoner guy. Think of him all
alone in his little room longing for a powder until his
tongue felt like a resined boxing glove, and knowing
that he couldr't get it! The wonder of it is to me that
he didn’'t come out with his wisdom sprained as well
as shy a thirst. .

“After all, i guess it was protably the only way he
could get on the water wagon. He had fallen off many
a time and got run over by the wheels, and this time he
had to be tled on, because he couldn’t ride past a ea-
loon. If he ever gets to the rum again after that year
there will be semething doing in the souse line.

“It's funny the various ways men prepare themselves
for a water-wagon session. Most of them go into train-
ing with a nice, rosy bun that they lead around until it
gets too heavy and  falls on them. When they come
out of the brannigan they have to go on another to keep
trom shaking to pleces, and so it is a continuous pere

» | formance while the water wagon waits and waits.

“The real, consistent rummies on the water-irrigation
thing are the strenuous periodicals. They are the boys

who train along, stalling off the seductive highball or
the joyous bubble water for weeks and months, and
then they fall so hard that you'd think it was an imite-
tion of the collapse of the Brooklyn Bridge. When thc/
come out far enough to be able to look at the fingers on
their right hands and not think they are gazing on
bunches of banana they find they are star boarders in
a sanitarium. )

“‘One of these stews is ensugh. and back on the wagon
they climb. Preity soon they get stuck on themselves,
You have probably seen a kid riding on the hind end of
an awtomobile and putting his thumb to his nose, with
the fingers outstretched at his companions, as he passes
them by. These periodicals who get sober by the sanis
tarlum route are the same way. They can’t see a man
who can take two or three drinks and go home in a

street car instead of a patrol wagon without trying on a
coarse kid.

“There are others who go on the wagin involuntarily,
but they are not numerous. I have met but few. I mean
the victims of the habit whose loved omes try to oure
them by putting dope in their coffee. I know a young
guy who got quite a little organized on the occasion of
his first wedding anniversary. He wasn't in love with
the booze enough to go up to it and put his arms around
its neck or anything like that, but a couple of balls now
and then scemed to do him good. Well, his wife saw
:ue finish, and sent and got something to put in his cot-
ee."”

“Did it cure him?" asked the Cigar Store Man.

“Yes,"” answered the Man Higher Up; “it cured him
of the coffee habit.”

A Warship’s Mascot.

The mascot of the battle-ship Massachusetts is a three-
legged dog named Rodger. The dog was brought to the ship
at Culebra Island, W. I. When the ship was in New York

oot O RO R S R R s s A

harbor last winter the dog was allowed to go ashore with y

several of the men, and while on the dock was attacked by
Bum, the mascot of the training ship Hartford. For a while
both dogs put up a game fight, until Rodger slipped and
caught his right hind leg between two planks. This was an
opportunity for Bum to get the better of Rodger, and he
rushed at him and, burying his teeth in th« “ick of Rodger's

neck, tried to shake him. As a resuN\ :hw mascot of the.

Massachusetts had his leg broken and the boys separated
them and carried thelr pet to the hospital, where it was
found necessary to amputate it. On his return to the ship
Rodger was unanimously elected an honorary member of the
crew,

Woman and Her Books.

It is the book a woman marks that is the only true Index
to her character. This conclusion has been arrived at after
a long and persistent study of the sex. A woman never
marks a book openiy as a man does, with a flourish of mare
ginal notes and references conveying the impression that he
Is conversant with other books besides this ong. He who has
o pencil always handy will think nothiug of using it on any
and all occasions. It is like entering the holy of holies to
read books that some women have marked. It is a violent
rending asunder of the veil which she hangs before the door
of her heart. The marks with which a woman scores her
favorite passages at eighteen will be effaced at twenty; and
she must have changed bdbut little to leave those of twenty
uneffaced at twenty-five,

The Primitive Clock.

A naturalist, while visiting Great Sangir, one of those
islands of the Indlhn Ocean known as the Celebes or Spice
Islands, found a curious time recorder lodged at the house of
e rajah., Two bottles were firmly lashed together and fixed
in a wooden frame. A quantity of black sand ran from one
bottle into the other in just half an hour, and when the upper
bottle was empty the frame was reversed. Twelve short

sticks, marked with notches from ome to twelve, were hung

upon & string. A hook was placed between the

ty
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